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Ifl could fee the puppies dallfiug. 

Opbe. You urckccncsuy Lo,d,po». re kccnc. 

bellow for reuenge. S ’ thc crob,a g **« doth 

Luc. Thoughts black, bands apt, times fitand rim» 
Confi<leratcTeafon,ds no creaturefeeioc? an d agreeing, 

wS “ Ixt “ rc K rank ^ i nidmght weeds colleded 

Thln^nS b>n th , nCE b ^fted ( thricciofed cdt ' 

Thy naturallma gl cke, 9 nd dire property 

On wholefome life vfurps immediately. 

' ct o7. 

How fares my Lord ? 

"Pc/. Giue ore the Play. 

g' u c me fome Iight,away. 

^Pol< Lights.lightslights. Exeunt all hut j v 

Wl >r <hc ft..kcu 

The Hart vngauled play, g wee P c * 

Forfomemuft watch wh’il/ifomemuft flee&e « 

Thus runs the world awav U7 fl i.u n *P * r 

thcrs,ifthcrcfiofmv forrL!! ° t °f h, . S fir & a forr ^offw- 

Rofes,on my raz'd fhoocs eet me a Jn* 'a? mc * witIl P ro uincial 
Hera. Halfe a fliare. ’ g fe,, °wfhip in a city of Player? 

Ham. A whole one I. 

For thou doft know oh T)amtn deere* 

This Realme dimantled was 

out himfclfc.and now raignes here 

Averyverypaiock. 6 * 

Hora. You might haue rim’d. 

p oundT*Di dftpc rceaue ?' takctbeGhofls word forathoufand 
Hera. Very well my Lord. 

Ha. VponthetalJceofthepoifouing. 

Horn. I did very well nptc him. 

Ham. 




Prince of Xbt rimarkcr 

yfaw.Ahha.come fomemufique,come the Recorder*, 
poi if the King like not the Comodie, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdie. 

Come.fome mulique. 

Enter Fofincraus,Guj/de*(terne. 

Gn.Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you 
ffam. Sir a v\ hole hiftorie. 

G«y.The King fit. 

Ham. I fir, what or him ? 

GW. Isin his retirement mcruailous dittempred. 
//iw.Wtthdrinkcfir? 

<?»v/.No tny Lord, with choller. 

Ham Yout wifedome ftiould fhew it felfe more richer to fig- 
nifie this to the Doftor, for , for me to put him to his purgation, 
would perhaps plunge him into more choller. • , 

(W.Good my Lord put your difeourfe into fomc frame. 

And itare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

ffam. I am tame fir, pronounce. . ef . 

Gttjl. The Qyeene your mother in moft great affliction or ipi- 
fit,hath fent me to you. 

ffam. Y ou are welcome. ... ... . 

Gwr.Nay good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, 
if it fhall pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwer , I will do 
your mothers commandement , if not, your pardon and my re- 
turne, fhall be the end of bufinefTe. 

Bam.Sit I cannot. 




.vyj. ,, ..at..., — -• 

j^u.Makeyou a wholfome anfwer.tny wits difeafd .but fir.fuch 
anfwer as I can make, you fhal command, or rather as you fay,my 
mother, therefore no more, but ii> the roatter,my mother you fay, 

Rof. Then thus fhe faies,your behauionr hath Brooke her into 
amazement and admiration. 

ffam:0 wondcrfull fonne that can fo ftoriifh a mother! but is 
tWrfe no fequell at the heeles of this mothers adnmationfimparr. 
uRo/TShe defires to fpeakwith you in her dofet ere you go to bed. 
ffam. We fhall obey, were (he ten times oUr mother, haue you 
any further trade with vs ? 

Ref, My Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham. And doc Rill by thefe pi ckers artd flealeri. 

H “ Xaf, 
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